.

~ parting his thought to
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MR STEVENSON.

SOME PERSONAL TRAITS—HOW MEN
LOVED HIM, AND WHY-I1S KINDLI-
NESS8 AND CHARITY—THE CHARM

OF HIS RELATIONS WITH EAMOA
AND .ITS PEOPLE—-CURIOUS
COMMENTS ON HIM, AND
£OME CURIOUS ESTI-
MATES AND COM-
PARIZONS--HIS IN-
DIVIDUALITY.

Londaon, Decembeor
In almost everything that has been written on
gtevenson since his death, there s the note of
affectionate regret. It s plain that he wWas
joved, not by his friends only, but by his readers,
who, indeed, became his friends. He had wn
attaching personality and he put =0 much of
{t Into his books that one who knew his booke
well felt that he knew the man well. 1 have no

other title to say anything about him than that
which springs from this kind of distant intl-

18,

| romantic, poetic

macy. 1 never knew him personally, nor ever |

known

saw him, I wish 1 had. But 1 have
and all,

those who Knew him, and they, one

spoke of him In a way which men very geldum |

use toward another man.

One of these private friends of Stevenson de-
seribed 10 me years aga A vigit he had made to
the man he loved at Bornemouth, Stevenson
was supposed to be dying. o1t is really golng
down to bid him gondby,” s=ald he wha went
on that melancholy errand. On his return. his
face told the story. He had seen his friend:

“We had very lttle talk, He was too weak to
talk. He lay on hig bed, and nothing but his

eyes seemad to be allve It is a question of
days or possibly of weeks, But his cheerful
his gallantry, his

gerenity, his qulet fortitude,
thoughtfulness about others—1 cd
.

And the tears stood in his eyes as he described
the scene. There is a letter in “The Times”
gigned H., which is a suitable pendant to it

“gaven years ago I lay 1] in San Francisco, an
gbscure journalist, quite friendless, Stevenson,
who knew me slightly, came to my bedside, and
sald, ‘I suppose you are tike all of us; you don't
keep your money. Now, It a little loan,
tween one man of letters and another—eh™
This to a lad writing yubbish for a vulgar sheet
in California!”
1 don't know
that. It can be no surprige to an
read those books of Stevenson in which he re-
veals most of himself. There are many of them,
many with direct autoblographical ELETL S
But such books as the “inland Voyage”
“Travels with a Donkey in the Cevennes' show
on every page the kindliness of the man. Heis
at home with every one whom he meets, and
most at home with the humblest His singular
refinement of nature never expressed feelt in
mere avoldance of what was |osa refined. He
did not hold aloof. Wha but Stevenson, in his
etate of health, holding on to life by @ thread,
would have crossed the Atlantle in the steerage
or the Continent in an emigrant train? He did
{t. say those who think most of hls lterary
fame, In search of experlences and of matertal.
Perhaps he did, but 1 always thought the un-
avowed motive was one of sympdthy with
steerage passengera and emigrants, and the
wish to make others sympathize. At any vai
you cannot read hls account without soeing
that he was touched by the suffsrings which he
voluntarily shared, and that he relleved his own
by relieving others.

It was the same in Samou. He won the love of
the lslanders by loving them. He was devoted
to them and they to him. He fought their bat-
tles In Europe. Of that they probably Knew
little or nothing. But they knew that he lived
among them as one of themselves, and that here
at least was a white man who had not comé to
Samoa to make money nt of them or to op-
nr'm them,—no, nor even to preach at them, but,
80 far as he was concerned, to adopt them into
the brotherhood of mankind. Samoa was to him
the promised land, or rather the land which
promised him health and the power of work.
He sald to her chiefs:

o1 love the land. I have chosen it to be my
home while 1 live and my grave after 1 am
dead: and I love the people, and have chosen
them to be my people to ve and die with.”

He trusted them and they him. In his Inter-
course with them there Was nelther pretence nor
patronage. With these children of the South
Pacific Stevenson was a child; wiser and stronger
than they, but with the simplicity and genulne-
mess which children have, and few others have,

anot speak of

that anything can be added to
y one who has

and the

Emperor of

ceremonies with which the laie

Russla was borne from Livadia 1o Petersburg: |

the people of a great Empire accompanying their
ruler to his grave. I Was i pageant not un-
worthy of an Emperor. And not unwaorthy of
Stevenson was the homuaga of the natives of
Samoa, who cut a pathway for his eofin through
the dense forest of the mountaln glde, and hore
him to the lonely summit, where he was hurled;
with the moan of the ocean as his requlem for all
time to come,

Such a nature as Stevenson's needs no certifi-
cates from anybody, but it I interesting 1o Bee
what is said of him on the personal =lde by men
whose strongest side is certalniy not the perzomal.
1 will quote two, Mr. Edmund Gosse an d Mr. An-
drew Lang. “When he was gtruggling and un-
known," says Mr. Gosse, “as some of us remem-
ber him, he was elways modest, gay, loyal, al-
ways respectful to accomplished merlt, alwiys
merry under defeat, always pathetically grateful
for each crumb of success. When celebrity came
upon him his modesty knew no abatement; he
never took himself seriously, never adopted pon-
tifical airs, never lapsed into the fatuous egotism
of the popular favorite.” These last are points
on which Mr. Gosse Is as gooll a witness as a
clvil engineer in a patent case. Mr Lang, who
s reputed to have a power of taking detached
views, says: “His was a heart full of charity
and affection. kind, honest, much suffering, val-
fant. A good man as well as a writer of un-
equalled charm, a patriot, a hero in hiz quist
way.” This, again, is the testimony of one who
48 thought able to keep his feclings under re-
straint.

Stevenson was not priggish, says Mr. Gosse.
Most certainly he was nit. But does Mr. Gosse
think his attestation necessary to reassure the
public mind on that point? He might as weil de-
clare that Stevenson was not a housebreaker,
But the subject of prigs and priggishness is
one which Involves peril, or may fnvalve peril,
1 once heard it stated at a dinner-table; “What
is a prig, and who are prigs?” The man who put
the question and three others sitting by wers
all notorfously of that species. If you had asked
anybody in London to select specimeps, these
men would have been named first. And not one
of them suspected it. Frem which it may he

-argued that it I8 of the essence of prigeishness

tbat the prig should be unconscloug of his mis-
fortune. And, as I sald, the further inference i3
that it is dangerous to Introduce the suhject un-

And comparisons are dangerous. Why should
Stevenson be likened to Montalgne? The ad-
miral Frenchman was before all things a
sceptic. Stevenson certainly was not. Cer-
tain qualities the two had in common, but they
were not differentiniing qualities. The bent of
Montaigne's mind was to the most serlous mat-
ters. He Is a eritic of philosophy, of rellglon, of
life. Not so Btevenson. In pure ltcrature,
hardly any two are wider apart. Steven-

. mon treated literature ax an art, Montaigne as a

MMthudsmnloflm-
others. Stevenson's fault
s writer Is over-elaboration; Montalgne's—If it

fault—that he was colloqulal. “1 know mnot
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many other things

anywhere,” says Emersoun, “the book that seems
less written. It Is the language of conversation
transferred to a book.' So that whether you re-
gurid substance or form, Montalgne and Steven-
son a&re unllke each other, remots from each
other, and with totally different conceptions of
tife and of how it ought to be lived. And Mon-
talgne Is one of the two or three greatest forees
in Freneh lterature, To say that Stevenson s
one of the two or three greatest forces in English
literature would probably seem even to Mr, Gosse
an exaggeration. It is no help to Stevenson's
fame to put him beside that colossal figure of the
glxteenth century in France,

“He had more common-sense than any French-
man who ever lived,” says S8alnte Beuve of Man-
talgne. 1€ that the note of Stevenson's character?
1 don't mean that the Seat was deficlent in com-
mon-sense  but that it was not his dominant
tralt. Gallantry, kindliness, the love of what s
and perhaps above all herole
and adventurous—thoee were the characteristics
which Stevenson's frlends thought pre-eminently
his—the friends who really knew him and really
the man. A critlc who solemaly pro-
nounces a laborfous panegyric (n such a man as
Stevengon ought 19 be capable of taking some
other than a merely Hterary view: and that Mt
orary view, as we have seen, a perverse and In-

understoo

Gerurate one,

1t 18 nat ensy to find a formula which ade-
quately expresszes £ brilllant and many-sided
a nature, noris [t necessary. A Frenchman mizght
dn It. He has the genlus of formulas anid definl-
ti which the Englishman has not. But at

U least the Englishman may refraln from bracket-

ing Stovenson with the one Frenchman whom he
resembles. 1 am nearly as great a =inner
as% Mr. Gosse, for T might have left Mr. Gosse un-
notieed, which would perhaps have been wis
i stands in no particalar relation either to
Stovenson or (o the critical thonght of the time.
But 1 write as a journalist, and a journalist 1s

not expected to
eonsiderations, nor will anybody eare whether he

leas:

| dows ar not,

| and contemporaries &
| and not'a judgment are what 1

as he- |
in order tosmak

| 10 the public.

—the greatest excepted. We have all read of the | warnings

But 1 take 1t thay if eritlelsm  whethier of the
higher or lower kind, = content to attempt a
positive and not comparative estimate of the rend
gqualitles of a writer, posterd iy be trusteld to
doetermine his rolatlve ng predecessara
ans of judging
+ publie sallolts,

ar is likely to accept. Of what avall Is it 1o
weigh Stevenson and Thackeray In the same
les? Stevenson himself Had a nice corith al

faoulty and wonld have been the first to see the
futility of any such process. Let the great dead
sleep in peace. There no aslon ta usk
Thackerny to e a thought maore nigh Mintus
room for Stevenson, The wi
after all, 18 not ungenerous, nov, in
unjugt, It does not narrow the entrance 1o its
Temple of Fi h indeed i8 but a tomh, nor
close the doors of that Paradise which we call im-
mortality. Stevemson will find entrance and finad
nis right place, He will take it not hocnuse of
hiz similarity to some othep, bt hecanse of hia
individuil merite,—beeruse he js Btevenson,

G. W. 8
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MIL SIDNEY COLVIN'S ACCOUNT OF HIS

LATER MOOD-STEVENSON'S PLACE
IN LITERATURE — HIS SPIRITUAL
KINSHIPS — HIS TWO CHIEF

FAILINGS- HI§ IMAGINATIVE
AND LITERARY LIFE-HIS
LITERARY METHODS
AND THE LESSON
OF THEM.
London, December 19
far different from the lucubrations of either
Mr. Lang or Mr. Gosse is the letter of Mr, Sid-
ney Colvin in to-day's “Pall Mall Gazette” Mr
Colvin's altn Is Alfferent. Hip is a Jeiter meant
1o bring consolation to Stevenzon's friends and
It 18 remarkable that his name Is
net once mentioned in Mr. Colvin's half-coiumn

coneern himself with theze higher

long run, |

gense, a lucid method, and
which are of the period, and chief among them
a knowledge of the value of evidence.

Take what romance of his you will, if you grant
him his premise you grant him the whole, His
logic 1s Inflexible. His feet are Just as firmly
planted In Fairyland as among the rocks and
heather through which Alan Breck conducts
David Balfour. He sxld himsel! of “Treasurce
Island” that there wasg but one incldent he could
not defend. He thought it doubtful whether his
ane-legged hero comald have olimbed the stockade,
1t i& this clogeness of grip, thiz unflinching ad-
herence to the laws he fayae down for himself, this
fushlon for verlsimiitude, and his unwearied
pains In working out every problem mechanieally
and mathematically, which In part explain his
haold upon the reader and the redder’s power of
bellef.

It taking for granted the g
Ination and pootic invention,
name in addition to his veracity one other tralt

on which his fame de pends, 1 shonll gay distine-
tion. He had and the two by no means always
go together ~distinetion of mind and also distine-
tion of methods, in other words, siyle,

Then we tanch th
have had all the rest ani

rent gifts of imag-
pne were asked 1o

« ultimate reason, He might
1 1f he had not had styles,
all might have been unavailing. He was aulte
awnre of I He deseribed in  well-knuwn
passages the pains he ook Lo learn o write anmd
1 af palns; what mistakes h
aindd the right rongd, 1f he never
pa' apprentideship 1o any

t

whnt Kini
how finully he ©
BV

sorved A ye
Maunasaant (o Flaubert,

master, na did Gu
he tolled at hls own t ke
geven,  His whole Hfe fram tiswhond to his derth
penit In learning by write He wrote and re-

Tu s clear and o be expressive and al-
wiys to he brief—thoss were his primary alms,
poand pleturesquences, wnd

for near seven times

was
wirite

flepward came colo
the rest, He had, as he
self, anl he won B

Thie
cAryista Per
Loatunann, a Ui

apys, 0 wager with him-

Rudolf  Lebmann's
nees”  In of  Tharkems
told Thiekeray he

bhest  ancedote  In

an by Birth,

|

day is elected ipso

the atttanced hushand af their chieftiiness. Uinder |

pressure of pointed guns, plstols  amd dagpers,

Mr. C(iriss accepls the Inevitable He js at once

! estabilshed as the afManced husbond of Ines e
the chleftiain's deserts A wife, The gang

CHIEFTAINT
SULLIVAN'S

“THE

g1k ARTHUR NEW OFERA
From The St James's Budget,

Hrightness, lghiness, tunefulpess  and Tocal
eolor may be taken as the lending characieristics
of the new comie opera at the Huvoy Theatrs, by
Mr Q. Buenund and 8ir Arthur Sullivan, pro-
Aueed before it erowded and apprecistive awdlence
on Wodnesdny,

The plot muy be thi
Peter Grigg goes for a phota
the Spanish mountalng, where
a band of brigands, whose chleftiein has lsap=
peared. The taw of these gentry I8 that If the
chieftaln does not return within @ certaln time,
any stranger arriving In thelr midst on A given
facto chiefrain, and becomes

a hriefly sungmarized: Mr.
graphid excursion in
he la captured by

Roxns,
has captured,
Ritn, a young Fngiish lady,

i holds prisoner pen ling ransom,
o wiinm Count Vas-

fgues s engageml, and for whose redone her verns
tures  disgulsod  nto the robbers’ Having
! gont the ransom, he amid it are r ., leaving
poor Lirlee with (e lLedrones. The Uount then
geniling suoney for Grigg's ransoni, the poor min
fs riloaw Lol putrale Iren amd the loading -
drones gh disgaised 0 soarch thele  missing
chieftaln, Ferdinumd, sha s fry to il Spaln.

o made and |

had tearned to resd English from his “Vamty
Falr “And that w where 1 lenened too write
f1.0 peplled that Incomparibie n vellst. It 1= a
eood lastration of the  divergen les of genins. |
giovenson would have aald of no gngie book
that it had mught him 1o write. But Thackeray,
whode nature was of a more masterful  kind,
wirone, ns is known, o ntinnally undet presoureg
the printer's devl] waltine at the door for copl,
| and the magazne walting Patienace and the
ctidtons and expirimental habi f Stevernson
were not his. 1 onterupon ng npariEon X e
n this Ench knew best what he
canld da ,oamd how But Stevenson i< ithe
writer whise procosscs thee young writer may
Best tuke as 4 patterm Froude, in, knew
not the gecret of his own ftvle any more than
hs reader knew i, The sentences grow under
his pen Hke =0 many Tonsles
Stevenson could have degeribed to you overy
process and stage of the stractyre of each s=n-
tence and of  cach  passage, for he had the
shythm, mot of the seftenca only, but of 1
page, and th f hlance and praportlon, on
a great soale, as Froode aieo had, though il
unconsclousiy, The yYoung writer may ponler on
that; un he hapgwns to l a Journaliat, in

That 18 o kind of Nterary tour de force which |

would have pleaged “the brilliant spirt
has Just passed away.” What Mr.
1o tel] us is that his friend ‘nn: desire length
of days: that death has overtaken him at such
a time and In such & manner as he would him-
solf have wished. He always hoped for an
carly and sudden death, During the last twelvi.
montha this wigh had grown upon him. Says
Mr. Colvin:

“1 have no taste for old age,' he vrote last
spring, when he realfizsed that his life might, aftor

all, he prolonged to the normal span T wan
meant to die young, and the gods do not love
meS  And again, ‘I do npot ke the e msotatlons

of age! ‘1 do not enjoy getting eldariy. ™

What it {8 much less pleasant to hear 's that
he went on working and overworking for pore
maney, He had a large {ncome, but spent Large-
1v: buying land, building, planting, leaiing ever
n hospitable Life, and ever giving it was
that felt himeelf bound to the necessity of
production. He would listen f-: Tt
Nature's or other. And he dles from
Lraln pressure, brought on by overwork. Only
the other day one of his friends was red -|rlulu
that Stevenson, unlike Scott, woulil never el
the ohligation of production for the sake
carning money. It s rald In one of the tele-
grams  that he was haunted by the fear of
waning popularity, That also may have spurtcd
him on. His pride was touched, Imaginary is
was the fear,

8o Jong as he lived, Stevenson's position In
Hterature might seem uncertain. A lprge eritl-
clsm I8 not the strong polnt of those English
writers who act most directly on the publle opin-
lon of the time. There were partlal verdiels
and hesltating verdiets, and not long ago, In a
perodical of repute, you might have seen Btaven-
son spuken of in the tone which Mr, Tralll uses
toward the Minor Poets, of whom he numbers
fifty or slxty. Hile death compela the moat core-
lega writer 10 take a survey of his work: to judge
him as a whole, and not by this or that partiou-
lar book. It 15 as when the lfe-work of a
palnter Is collected Into & gallery. 8o seen and
g0 judged, Stevenson takes a place apart, The
Immensge variety of his writing produces fts due
effert.

The variety of his writing was due to the
varlety of his mind.  English he was not, mod-
ern e was not. He egcaped the lmitations of
race and of time. A follower of Dumas, of
Srott, sald the crities, time and agaln. He sald
g himself, out of an anxious loyaity to those
whom he recognized as masters in Hterature, If
not his magters, At tlmes he was a follower, or
hegan by belng a follower, If that word I8 to be
used. It I8 far truer to say that he drank at
those fountains, or In a French phrase which s
as acerate as French phrases in matters of
eritlelsm commonly are, |l &insplrait at those
gourcts,  If he had imitated Dumas or imitated
Seott, he would mever have heen Blevenson,
There would have been no “Treasure Island,”
still legs a “Kldnapped,' or a “Master of Bal-
lantrae."

The last named book atsell gupplies the one
eriticlem  which Stevenson's greatest admirers
must admit to be true. It would probably be
his masterplece but for the grotesque ending,
and there 18 often In Stevenson an clement of the
grotesque, or of the sangrenu—the French waord
agaln expressing the defect more exactly. This
ran away with him when he lost ‘control of it
I suspect he was consclous of his own falling, 1
grem to remember that he has commented on It,
but I cannot remember where, 8o, on the whole,
“Kidnapped” remains his masterplece, There
his genfus la Lo be seen at Its best, or, at least, In
{ts mogt perfect and flawless expression.

Perhaps It will presently be thought not the
least of his merits that in & prosaic age he was
a writer of romance, and that the Influences amid
which he lived had not extinguished his Imag-
fnative genlus, Romantle, Imaginative—those
are the two words which express qualities and
#tates of belng the most remote from us as we
near the end of a sclentific century. Btevenson
was not of his own time, yet of his own time he
fakes possession as one who comes to his right-
ful inheritance. No doubt he profited by the in-
fluences to which he never submitted,—he was
not a Scotsman for nothing., He has preclsion,

- af -

=
hie

ir

ual

wilsh |
Colvin has | ¢

which case perhaps he had better not The wan

ditlone of Jourtinlism and of Lite ' ure N
the same, and are probably ire
when J 1 f€ panctised In th
way, which does somet # LAteratiy
Journalism  possible, for exsmg in
flenan ‘& the final proof that the by Tt W
The two is no it avitahile
I will quote once mote the faiml.ing passnge In
which the auathor of the admirabis Familinr
Biudies of Men and Books™ ¢ 1 s a rarly
1 i th | wa
A vattern of
3 ' v ms
privite énd, which wan lenrh 10 wiit 1 kept
always two books Hh s poecker e 1o rend "
1o write It A | i vy mind was husy
fittine what 1 =aw i apriate words, when
| 1 sat by vadside Iowould et readd, of A
pencll and i gw ¥ | hiak wonld he Inom)
s AT T f et L
IO LE  HOme wianzn Thun 1
Hved with words, And what T thus wrot wn for
ho ulterior use. i1 wis wiritten us.y for
practice. Tt was not fo much that wirhed 1o
bee mn atthor (thoush | winhed that, toor as that
I had vowed that I would learn to wril
It i plisin that toltsie mote thie 1earn
th write o was | also Lo ohsers And
hrand as I¥ the lipe between Journallsor and
ry worl Gf this passage la ol g i

Jiterature, £V
have in him the

he

| gor the young Journadist. 0f

making of & man of Jeiters, well and good, 1f he
b foredoomed to Hyve and ddie in n neWEpAper
offee, he may st pr woilge thess simple rules
with great profit to Kimeel? and to hia readers. A
great artlst lke Stevenson he miay never bedame

thoy Are never many. the gre i artists, bt hie will
tearn to handle his tonls There are othor waya
In which he may Iearn; this i# one.  He may note

of |

aleo that Stevenson wWas born with an instinet

for language, with a nat
and uee of words 11 he he
would have written hett He
thought 1t worth while to take immense pain= in

He read in
of which he
With all his

weal skill in the sslgetion
hal taken no pains

* than most moen

arder to write hetter than almort all
order to write Thers
dil not seek th knuw the poorel

wns no siyle

eredtive facuity, he hrd the critical faculty nnd
he put it at the pervice of the creative. Few can
dn that. A eritienl ehill ton often stope the flow
of blood In the veins and cangestlon follows In
dreyenson's case there was no atlon, thore

the Inevitable suggestion—o palonally

was hul
Sf the artificial ranther than the artls-
A

inevitable
tie,
1t does not spatl his popularity elther with the
or with the judlclous. Mr nE FAVE
“Al his admirers were enthysl war
fram the schonlboy to Mr Matthew Ar

general
truly:

shippers,
nold he wan every
means A fling at Mr

has & Aing; but never mind
stand as the lmpersonation af mudern English

eriticiam.  He, too, was both poet and eritle. But
1 will end as [ began, Al Stevonson's art was
pubwidinry. Beyond It all
beautiful witare fehy expressed tsell In hie art
the mare completely hocause his Art was 80 oo
plete, yet which was of teelf and An (tgelf beanti-
ful, and with or without art w wild have won the
Ingting affection of all who Knew the man and of
all who read his books, G W. 8

vate"
Arnold, at whom he often
1ot Matthew Arnold

COLORED SOCIETY 1IN WASHINGTON,

From The Phitadelphia Prese

There 18 n distine! upper olass amang the calored
population of Washington, entrance Into which s as
Aificult ax to New-York's Four Hundeed ™ 1t dn
composed of men and women of high education
and conslderable wenlth, nlthough wealth s not o
to admission  into the exclusive clrele
Inwyrrn, physiclans, prehitects, minis-
i and members of nearly every prafin-
ropresented.  For the most part they attend
of two churches, where faghion governs wlglon,
in the swell white congregations o the
eity. have hlgh-priced preachers, well-palil
eholrs, ety equipped publidings, and altogether are
just as exciusl i thele manner of worship as
they are in their aoeinl pursults. The scene at one
of these fashionable polared churches on n Sunday
morning 18 interesting and Instructive, Carriges
roll up to the door, drawn Ly prancing horses and

requisite

There are
tere, .
slon

glittering with pollehied steel and i, Men and
women deseend who are Aressed fn the exirems
faghion, nnd who woar thelr fine elothes as though

amed to them, 1t 18 not an infre-
the eoachman of one of
bewhiskersd Irishman or

they were i
fquent oceurr

ta find

nee
these turnmais to be A
Engllshman

This t?u"‘l' erust of colored society has [t wwell
uft

halls, Prnoon  leas and other movlnl funetlons,
There §s no attempt to ape customs Or mMAnners of
the whites, and no attempt 1% maode 1o Intrude In
their socleiy. It can also hie salld that the Intrusion
of whites is not tolerated In the entored elrele, The
eAueated eolored men and women are proud of thelr
attalnments, and are as averss Lo o mmmﬁ of the
races a8 the whites themselve It ghould be salil,
however, that the ellta of the co ored population are
of mixed blood. There are few pure-blooded negroes

among them.

B

MOLLIFIED.

From The Indianapolls Journal,
“Oh, Jages,'” lprm-u:--d Mrs. Lushforth, I did so
hope you woulld come home saber to-night.”
'Elad I didn't,” thickly responded Mr. Lush-
forth. “It Is worth the effort of gettin® tanked
any time to be able to see ‘zgoodlookin’ woman
‘gyou are double’”

A———————
THE RESPONKIBLE PERSON.

From The Indianapolis Journal
wha

“When | get to heaven,' sald the small boy
has but lately begun the study of Genesls, “the firs
thing 1 am going to do is to hunt up Adam w

glve him o licking.
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t STRANGE RECOVERY.
From The Londan Spectatin

After |

TOPICS 1IN PARIS.

OF THE TIME.

AND DI} LESSEPS-THE DUKE OF OR-
NEGLECTED-A NEW PRESIDENT OF
SOCIETE DES GENS DE LETTRES.
Paris, December 20,
Memories of the death af the Due de Morny,
which occurred nearly thirty years ago, hawe
hoen vividly recalled during the last week by the
deimlge of M. Auguste Burdeau. HBoth breathed
thelr lag: In the palacs known as the Petit Bour-
bon, and while holding the affice of President of
the Mouss of the National Leglslature,
Moreover, fust ag Napoleon 111 was the last per-
S0 ‘.n-‘.~ e Hulf-brother allve, so was M. Casi-
mir-Pericr the last one to bid farewell to his
tededd arnl trusted felend, M. Burdeau, There is
an old gaying in BEurope to the affect that when
@ Elek mun ds visited by the head of the State
| hin case iz indesd hopeless, and that death fol-
| Jows In the traln of the distingulshed caller, The

MEN

I RDEAT
LEANS
THE

Liovwerr

grvat ‘]':.ﬁh_x rand, when dylng, refused to make
his penes with the Church until the ceramonious
vislt of King Louls Philippe had convineed him
that the end was ceally at hand, The three

knocks with the hatberd on the marble floor
which rgvously apparelled “suisse,”

the B

with

of the arrival of the Hmperor may be considered
a4 having constituted the death-knell of the Due
de Morny, and when on Tuesday aftarnoon last
Lhis sy sout in the palace heard the coming
nl of the Hepublie announeed In a
Lntar ma No
cpeater conirmet ean be magined than that which
M. Burdewu and the Due da

Prosit
nner they prepared for the worst.

of the

exlited  between
Murny
hodied the peculiatitles of the epoch In which

af which he formeid

he . and of the régime

v conspleuogs a part—for In spite af the Presi-
dent of the Chaber of De puties ocoupying only
the thisd placs in orde, of precedence, coming

after the President of the Senate, yet he is in-
possesged of A far greater degree of

influence, prestige and Importance than
Phe Due 3+ Marny was the son of
acknowiedged natural brother
¢t his soverelgn, whereas M. Burdeau was the
<ot of @ paor silkweaver, and began life a8 a car-
entioe,  The manners of the Duke

rand selgnour, the perfection of

viarinbily

tha

8 Tarmy

A Queen d the

peater's o

howe of A B

Wt

vt and of high-bred savolre-falre, whereas those |

AL Burdesu gave evidence of his very humble
The 1utter, however, leaves behind him a

igin
reputation for sterling bonesty and unblemished
Hanor and: integrity d%ing poor, while the Due |
de Mopny left an immense fortune, notoriously |
accumilated hy means that were questionable

w the exirent, his name belng synonymous for
nngE
pefarious use

With all that, tis

of State secrets for personal
Duks was JUSt A8 nec.

and

Jreuti

cary and indlspensable to Napoleon 11 ns M.
Buridesi  was  to M Casimir-Perfer It M,
Purdeat woas more honest than his { ¢ prede-

at the Palals Bourbon it !s because the
+ (jovernment Is more honest than that of
Bach of these two Presidents of the
Chamber had n the men of thelr tme, and
that M. Burdeau should hove left behind him 8o
splendid a name tor honor and integrity gpeaks
well for the present régime, and must be a souree
Forntificntion o udl true friends of Frane.

iplre.

That M. de Lesseps should likewise have dled
g0 poatt Ak 1o lenve his lirge ramily entirely de-
pendent upon the annuitios voted to them a vear
g by the Suez Canal Company has served to

remalning bitterness on the
Panama Canal disas-

stpnonath away any
vt of thi vietims of 1k

ter ngninel the chief organizer and promoter of
the unforfunats  compiny. Indesd, sorrow for
the deuth ot “Le Grand Francals,” and sym-

pitthy for his widow and el ldren are so deep and

renl thit the presa of every shade of politi-
aptnton 1 teeming with abuse of the Presi-
nt for not ghving sore publie manifestation
£ hig participation in the loss sustuined by the
sation in the demise of M. de Lesseps. People
however, that the President of the Re-
public I8 not his own master, that he Is far
ors tlght!y bound down by red tape, convens
vonality, precedent and etiquette than any mon-
sl or roval personage, and that he i3 not free
to follow thie dictates of his feelings and the im-
pulges of his heart. It s to this, and to this
alone, that was attributable the apparent in-
Afterence on the part of President Carnot at
the time of the obsequles of Marshal MacMahon,
when all ehicfs of State gave public manifesta-
tioms of their sorrow, sayve France's Executive,
who did not even pastpone the entertainment
anil festivitles at the Elysée on the day of the
funeral; and it g ta this, too, that is due the ab-
sener of any token Bf rogrot by President Perler
among these which the demise of M. de Lesseps
las called forth from every crowned head in the

LR

val

foirgat,

civitbzed workl,

Very marked 18 the Indifference which the
preacpee of the Duke of Orleans at Brussels has
called forth in elrcles hers formerly known as
monarehlenl Finding the people who econsti-
tuted his father's followers strangely reluctant
to croms the Channel, he determined to take up
fur o short time his abode in the Pelglan capl-
tal with the avowed purpose of fecelving any
af the ndherents of his cause who might choogs
ty eall upon him. The preparatfons which he
maide for this recoption wers on a most elaborate
acile, he having hired the entire first Noor of the
Wi Hotel de Flagdrees for the purpose, and hav-
Ing summoned o hia side the Due Decazes amld
| cther, young Frenchmen in arder to do duty as

chamberlnlng and gentiomen in waiting during

the reception.  Fnstpad of his wdherents flocking
in lnrge numbers, ad vxpected, barely thirty re-
sponded o his Invitation, the only oné¢ of any

To return 'to a enlneldvnee v pecoves
:';f“li"_"_'l‘r;_"“f‘,::'{:::l'l‘:ll';l!l:l : -I'un Wit imporiance  weing the ol Due de Broglie, In
, [} yllte as {2
have NitRerto nppeartd tn (e ealinmns fiet, the whole peception has fallen flat, proved
i the best of bt B a0 N i |a dismal flasco, and served to impress upon
» ; i cvepviode the fact that the monarchical senti-

ease In St Petersburg, which hy
jand, affer hoving the jatter

T pngraved ypon

it. Thix clgareite-cise, with same ot her
prop FLy, Was stolen v by his natlve servant
in Cev! 14 Veard wanrl, A, e visiting

n, 1
an o od-sltver shop In 8t, Petersburg, o upen the
elgaretie-case aguln. The ot enes wis curlogs
but, when one han soberly rechoned tp the Chitiees

of some mysterioud ageney w wking towanld

proaf
some un=een and mysterbns end

A FRENCH SLEEIMING WONAN,
From the Paris Hépublique Francalss

At the Nitle viliage aof Th nelles, near St Quen-+

withne wlhiee I8 ¢ wod

tin, there is o slovping 0
have beet asleep Tor no less a perlod th Lwelye
vears. Her pame s Marguorite fouyrnvil, Twelve
FOarn neo Marguerite, then a young amd beautl-

ne vears of axe, wis delivarsd
I admont immediately nfter its
villigs gorsips would have it
redd, anil f0 peraistent
o pollce muglstrate
Avcompanted

ful girl of twenty
of m whidd, which
birth, Some of
that the child hoad beea e
woere the ramors that at len
determined to investicate the mutter
by a eouple of polleemen, he ealled on the yaun
Al the sight of the pollcemen she f,alm-:i
awny, and 1t s alleged that ever sinen she hag Leen
In n cataleptic state, Only once when teedles wers

stuck in her flosh, has she ever uttered o oty
during that time. The do tried in valn
to awaken her by means of v hatterien, She

is artifolnlly (ed four tiines o day with pepsin d
milk, 1t Is aald that offers have boen nu: : |:-- i;J-I-r
family by enterprising showmen In Frunce an
Amerlea, who want to exhibii her publicly.

irsit 118 ocenrrenco, (U will ba fmind not o very
, after nil. Aml yer there are peaple,

who, puttlag together severn) cades of

r character, wintal lke to fing in them o |

mont died out tn Pranee with the demisge of the
Comte de Parlg, I additional proof of this were
needed, o would be the utter indifferenee mani-
fested by the press and by the publle with re-
gird to the sayines and dolngs of this young
wnd Snexperlenced pretender, who has done noth-
Ing to mke himsell a favoriie with the people,
and does not even enjoy the reputation for re-
spectablitty which condtituted the maln strong-
hold of s father upon the minds of & large sec-
| than of the French bourgeoleie,

Aurcling Seholl, who hasg just been elected

most impertant ierafy organization In Paris, Is,
although of provinelnl bivth, the typteal Parisian
who lparts to his erature all that lightness,
that wit, that amuslng cynleism and bagou for
which the boulevardiers are celebrated. He ls a
slngularly clever free lanee of the press and noted
for hlg readiness to back up the statements of his
trenchant pen with his equally skilful sword, 1is
duels have been numerous and some of them
sonsntionall especlally that which he fought with
the Comte de Dien, whose conduet toward the

ill-fated Duchesse de Canulnes he had held up
I o public obloquy In the press, He lives almost
| entirely on the boulevards and practically makes

or hall-porter, of the Prtit Bourbon gave notlce ! Hebrow descent.

| wtaff for treachery, and secondly

Fach may be considered as having em- |

Wt was evnleal in an gnserupulous |

President of the Soclét® des Gens de Letires, the

his home in the clubs and famous cabarets,
somewhat of a swashbuckler, he prides himself
in belleving neither in God nor In the devil, and
passes for a cynte who hes nn illusions and to
whom nothing 15 sacred. His writings have héen
most prolific, Not only has he published numep.
ous novels, but T have also known him to be writ.
ing simultaneously for no less than twenty papers,
He has also figured us a newspaper proprietor and
editor, his strangest venture in that respect bes
ing “La Nalade,” an india-rubber print Intended
for bathers and meant to be read in the water,
But it I8 as a chronlquenr that he is best knmrn;
and so fond I= he of his profession that when
Gambetta, who was exceedingly fond of him
and an intimate friend, offered him the lucrative
post of Consul-General at Antwerp, he declined
it rather than leave his beloved Paris. He Joined
the ranks of the Boulanglsts al on# time, but
only remained with them for a few days, On
finding that their programrie was, in his opinion,
sitbversive, he eourageousiy wiots as much to the
papers, saying that he lkel Boulenger very much
but that he liked France more, that as a lad he
had seen one coup d'ews (ihat of 1851) and that he
had no wish to witness an yihfr., AS B CONVErsae
tionalist, Aurellan Scholl is most briliant and |ne
teresting, and when he pagses over 1o the mae
Jority French literature and, above all, Parizlan
journalism whil suffer an irveparable lozs,

There has been a regular procession of people
during the last week to the councll of state for
the purpose of pres: ating petitlons for permission
to change thelr patranymics In #ach caszs they
have borne the nams of Direvius, a very common
name, cepeclally among those of Aleatlan and
The fact is that the name of
Dreyfus hag become © wered with #0 much op-
probrium, first by reasan of the court-martial
against Captain Dreyfus of the  headquarters

by the arrest
of Edltor Camille Dreyfus, of the “Nation,” for
blackmailing, that persons bearng this name
have been actually dlsmils=ed from thelr rmploys
ment or subjected to oatracigm and contumely,
although In no wise related o efther of the two
prisoners.  There ts even n case on record of a
leading tradesman here who hag just hroken off
his deughter's encagement galely on the ground
that her flaped’s name of Tirevius Was over
shadowed by too much disgrace.

A WHITE SLAVE.
FATHER, ROSSIGNOLI'S ESCAPE, A
(*alro Letter to The London Graphle.

1 was Introduced to Father Rossignoil by Major
Wingate the diy after his arrival In Calro. The
father came into the room bent, (1, and weak,
still suffering from the eftects of his terribie rush
for life through the desett; he was in that dazed
condition which a man must he in when, after
months of OVersiring nerves, anxietles, risks of
capture, death by beheading, or perishing of huns
ger or thirst, he at last finits himself in the midst
of civilization and plenty. Reps atedly he had to
be asked to take a scal be fore Jolnyg so, for in one

| day it is difficult to grasp the lfen that you, whe

have for fifteen years been a captive, slave, the
menial of savages, are at last ey 1l with those
around you. As he =al in front of me with his
hands folded, sitting on the very edee of the chalr
as If afraid to seat b Jf comfortibly, he gRVe
me the (dea that he was still in mind in the Bou=
dan, that this was only o Jelusive dream sbout
his escape, and that he would soon wak. up
smarting with the bows of the lasn whlch awaked

FATHER ROSSIGNOLL

His eyes seemed ts wander romd
the’ pluce trying to decide whether he was not
laboring under some optical delusion. He had toe
greatest difficulty In finding words in his mothes
tongue-—-Ttalian —to express the simplest sentencedy
and at once reverted to Arable, prefacing cach
reply with the term of salutation with which be
had for years replied to the questions of his cap=
tors. When told that & great English paper wished
to publish his portrait, he merely smiled acquics-
cence—bowed his head as if to the inevitable, and
as though he had no power to refuse.

It was a study to see the changes which came
over Father Rossignoll's face when he donned once
agan the robes he had escaped in, while the pho=
tograph was to be taken by one of those red coats
whowe coming had been so anxiously tooked forward
to elght years ago; the features changed at once,
the eyves glistened, and now, for the first time. he
seemed to realize that he really had escaped, that

him for years,

MAJOR F. R WINGATE, D. 8 O

the Mahdist uniform was put on xKain for the pure
poses of photography only, aml that the old ¥
which he had been provided with o travel 1 Laire
from the frontler in would in a few hours' Lme
zive place to his priestly robes
The cscape of the nuns, Father Ohrwalder, and
now Father Rosslignoll were all planned by Major
Wingate, 1) 8. O, with the groatest seerecy. There
i# probably no one living wao knows so much about
the Upper Nile und its people us does Major Win-
ate, and being an Arable scholar, he s able 10
ay all his [-hmn without outside ald excepting t
of the wuide ho sclects, On cach oceaslon he has
arranged the escape of the captives, he has nimseit
drawn up the Arabic contract with the gulde, o 1
s up, and walted patently for montns for news
s th bow his plans were suceesding, and then some
fine morning the worll i informed that yel we
other of the Mahdist captives has reached Egypt.
For the present escape Major Wingate employ
Abdulln Mohammed Omar, of the Ashiab section
of the Abada tribe, who was born ot Darau, near
Assaun, This guide, though in a measure pabil tor
his unidertaking, certalnly deserves o medal from
one of the humane socteties at home, but, unfor-
tunately, uli that he dbl do must, for the Lime be-
ng, remaln o sealed book. Tt 18 interesting 10 kKnow
that one of the withesses to Major Wingate3 sig-
natire in the contract with this man wid Father
Ohrwalder himself—then only latey returned to
I-‘.nyrt. Unnecesanry to say that a different gulde
has been employed on erch docagion, for ance he had
effected the cvavape of & prisoner he forfeits his
life should he ever return o the Soudan.
T eplunde took
m

During our ta'k a most Interestin

place, Sdnjur Wingate carried into t what
appearsd to be a batterrd old ealdron,
very thing was used In the same way as the
of ol used the banner of the prophei. 1t ls the ahell
of an old drum made. as the inwri'nucm {nforms us,
700 years ‘f,' by the KKing of Benl Limaya; 200 years
later this drum of vietory was wrested trom the
ngn by the King of Abvssinia, 1t was later cap-
tured from the Abyssinians by the King bf Senaar,
and In 1888 wan captured by the
object was the tallsman seni aro
o strong cscort to Inelte them to & e
torlous war; 1t was taken at'the reca
in 1881, and Is now the nroperty of Major

It was with no unmixsd feellngs that Father

looked once aﬁun upon the old relle

had, with Its assoclations and the supemllahm
rounding It, cost thousands of lives and
prisoner for ffteen years

us an
lﬂﬂw o% Tokar
Wingate,

sur-
nim
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